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can't be. They can't take Paris. The
can't Dear God, I beg thee" -EAT"! DOCTOR URGED

AN OPERATION

Instead I took Lydia E. Pink-ha- m'

Vegetable Compound
fanrl Wa, fit as)

Under
Fire

Bu RICHARD PARKER '

In France, not many miles from Perls.
It was only the wreck of a church now,
for the German shells bad swept It,
leaving ruin In their wake. Even the
statue of Christ on the Cross which
surmounted the altar bad not escaped
desecration, for the upper part of the
crucifix had been snapped off like
matchwood and now rested against the
lower part of the figure of the Savior.

had reached Trench
27 in time thanks to Larry's heroism ;

and though he knew nothing of what
had happened after be had fallen close
by the telephone, the British troops had
stemmed the gap In their defenses.

Along with others of the injured,
Captain Redmond had been hurried
away from the front as fast as was
possible, until at last he had been re-

ceived into the field station for the
English wounded fpr which purpose
the Red Cross bad pressed that tiny
church Into service. When Larry
reached that place it bad been far to
tbe rear of the British first line. But
now, alas! those heroes In khaki had
been forced back until the boom of
their guns was plainly audible in the
violated sanctuary.

Captain Redmond lay upon a heap
of straw on the floor. About him were
many other men, swathed In bandages,
as he was, and among them there
moved a soldier with the Red Cross
Insignia upon bis arn; and a French
priest kneeled beside the stricken and
prayed for the welfare of their souls
as well as their bodies. It was early
morning, three or four hours past mid-

night and the cluttered nave was only
dimly lighted by a few lanterns.

A doctor strode through the door-

way.
"I want to see Doctor Charles," he

announced, and to the man who rose
from one of the altar steps, where he
had been , examining charts of the
wounded, he explained that he was
Doctor Aubrey of the Second corps,
sent to relieve the medical officer sta-

tioned there, who had been ordered to
join the ambulance forces at the front.

Doctor Charles handed over his
charts at once and prepared to leave.

"I see Captain Redmond Is still
here," Aubrey remarked as he scanned
the records. "How is he?"

"Still out of his head!"
"Will he pull through?"
"He ought to."
"Brave chap, wasn't he?" said Doc-

tor Aubrey "to get us that informa-
tion about Von Kluck's flanking move-
ment!"

"If It hadn't been for Redmond they
would have captured our entire army,"
the departing surgeon replied.

"Pretty big things for one man to
do!" the newcomer exclaimed.

Doctor Charles agreed with him, and
after saying a hurried good-b- y he
passed on Into the gray ' of the ap-

proaching dawn.
As Aubrey set about his duties it

seemed to him that the roar of the
artillery became increasingly distinct
And it wag not long before the blare
of a bugle sounding retreat .was waft-
ed unmistakably through the open
doors.

At the sound of that order one of
the men lying upon the floor raised
himself upon an elbow and listened.

As he spoke, eomethlng ca o hurtling
down to earth.

"Look out, boys! For !od's sake
look out!'; Captain Montague could
no more keep bacK nis voluntary
warning than he could stay! the death
that threatened them. I

In another moment there itvas a ter
rific explosion. Trench 27 racked with
the force of it The bombprbof shelter
fell as if it were made of (cardboard,
burying them beneath it. Tpe beaped- -

up dirt at the top of tbe trench was
scattered like so much sawdust

There was no longer anjy light In
that little inferno except svhat came
from the starlit heavens, f Menor
what had once been men lay motion-
less where the powerful explosive had
flung them. Others had vanished as if
Into thin ail" never to retturn. And
for a few brief moments all twas silent.

Then someone stirred in the sham
bles. It was Captain Monte gue, . One
of the timbers from the mot of the
shattered bombproof had ftillen upon
his left, leg j and, weak as he was from
his injuries, he could not release it

"Boys, take that beam oH my leg!"
he called faintly. "I can't move! Take
it off, I tell you!" He called jseveral of
his men by name. But bo one an
swered. He groaned thenl as he
struggled to rise, and fell bl'ck faint
ing.

The telephone buzzer began to call
Insistently. And there was one man
who heard it Larry had been stunned
for a few seconds. How hej might be
wounded he had not the slightest idea.
But that he was hurt be had not the
slightest doubt. He could barely move,
as consciousness returned to him. But
until the call of the telephone roused
him further he had been content to
He where he fell and rest. That sig
nal, however, spurred him to dogged
effort S

"The telephone! It isn't smashed!"
he cried. "Oh. God! Let me get to
that telephone! If they attack us now
we're done for!" He dragged himself
along the Uttered floor of te trench
for a few feet then sank down with a
groau. "Oh, my God! Myfleg!" he
moaned. And then he drifted into a
delirium. His mind wandered back to
Ethel Willoughby. And oncet more he
found himself in Sir George vtagstaff's
house in London, pleading with her to
marry him. . . . Soon he gained
control of his befuddled brain again.
"I've got to get to that telephone!" he
told himself desperately. "Gome on,
Larry! You can do it!" he told him
self fiercely. "D n your Irish heart!
Come on! It's only five feet more!"
So his undaunted spirit lashed his bro-
ken body to Its bidding. .? it

At last he gained the 'phone. At the
other end headquarters was still trying
frantically to learn the rest of that
interrupted message that the German
spy had started to relate, f 8

"No, no! I'm not Lee! 1 I'm Red
mond!" he gasped. "Captain Redmond
of the Irisl Guards! Special- service!

. . Major Drayton, yon 'remember
mel" Larry said almost joyfully, as he
discovered to whom he wsrfspestking.
'Listen! Bomb aeroplane (Trench 27

Tho Trench Was Scattered Like 8o
Much Sawdust.

wiped out Rend reserves! Under-
stand? . . . Oh. uiy leg!" he groaned.
"Walt!" he continued "Didn't a irlrl.
an English girl, with my pass, come
ro you wnii nirormiition from me? .. . .
She didn't? . . . Oh, Ethel, where
are you? . . . Listen, listen!" he
begged the officer back there at head-
quarters. "Crown prince marching
against Paris! Von Kluck flanking us!
Tournay and Le Cateau. Get,., the
French to send more troops. You can't?
Then retreat retreat right to the very
gates of Paris, it's our only chance.
. . . Yes. I'll keep guard!' He
dropped the instrument then. He had
done his duly.

Captain Redmond straightened hi lf

to his full height. And his hand
reached for bis revolver. He did not
remember that he had surrendered it
voluntarily to Montague. j v

"I'll keep guard!" he repented' In 'a
dazed and mechanical fashion, as he
groped for the inlsxing weapon.

In a second more he toppled upon
the ground. Redmond of the Irish
Guards had fainted.

CHAPTER XXIII. r

"The Sweetest Girl I Know."
For almost ten days Larry Redmond

had lain, hi a little church
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DENTIST'S IDEA OF HUMOR

Seems Mean to Invite a Man to Lunch

and Then Fix Him So He
Can't Eat.

It was noon when we dropped Into
the dentist's office. The doctor greeted

s cordially as we fell Into his chair
and prepared to submit ourselves to

torture.
There was the usual clatter of In-

struments on the white tray as we

opened our jaws and the dentist peer-

ed Into them. This time his object of

attention was the cavity from which
he had recently extracted a tooth.

"What are you going to do after I

fet through?" said the doctor mildly.
Between Ms fist and his mirror we

blurted out something about lunch.
"Go to lunch with me, will you?"
We nodded our assent and then It

happened. Something that felt as big
as a crowbar is and was as sharp as a
new safety razor blade Is supposed to
be went up Into the roof of our mouth.
When we landed down again on the
chair and the pain had eased off a

trifle we started to laugh.
"You're good," we exclaimed. "In-

vite a man to lunch, and then fix him
so he can't eat." Detroit Free Press.

GLD PRESCRIPTION

FOR WEAK KIDNEYS

Have you ever stopped to reason why
it is that so many products that are ex-

tensively advertised, all at once drop out
of sight and are soon forgotten? The
reason is plain the article did not fulfil
the promises of the manufacturer. This
tpplies more particularly to a medicine.
A medicinal preparation that has real
eurative value almost sells itself, as like
in endless chain system the remedy is
recommended by those who have been
benefited, to those who are in need of it.

A prominent druggist says, "Take for
example Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo- t, a

preparation I have sold for many yean
and never hesitate to recommend, for in
almost every case it shows excellent re-

mits, as many of my customers testify.
No other kidney remedy that I know of
has so large a sale."

According to sworn statements and
verified testimony of thousands who have
nsed the preparation, the success of Dr.
Kilmers' Swamp-Roo- t is due to the fact
that, so many people claim, it fulfils al
most every wish in overcoming kidney,
Uver and bladder ailments, corrects ur
inary troubles and neutralizes the uric
acid which causes rheumatism.

You may receive a sample bottle of
Swamp-Roo- t by Parcel Post. Address
Dr. Kilmer 4 Co., Binghamton, N. Y., and
enclose ten cents; also mention this paper.
Large and medium size bottles for sale
at all drug stores. Adv.

Can Recite All of Bible by Heart.
The most wonderful feat on record

has recently been accomplished by
William Frederick, a New York sale
dun.

He has learned the entire Bible off

by heart, and can repeat any passage
in It from Genesis to Revelations and
t4te where it may be found. It has

taken him 18 years.
A similar task was once undertaken

by an eighteenth-centur- y strolling
player, about whom Sir William Rob-

ertson Nico'.l has written. But he
gave in after 11 years, by which time
he had succeeded In memorizing about
two-third- s of the Old Testament.

Watch Your Skin Improve.
On rising and retiring gently smear
the face with Cuticura Ointment. Wash
off Ointment in five minutes with Cu-

ticura Soap and hot water. For free
sample address "Cuticura, Dept. X,
Boston." At druggists and by mail.
Soap 25, Ointment 25 and CO. Adv,

Ice in a Mine.
Ice that formed in the winters nf

the sixties and seventies, Is being un-

covered by coal companies at Hazle-to- n,

Pa., in running the culm banks
of the region through the breakers to
meet the demand for anthracite cre-

ated by the war. Boston Globe.

Important to Mother
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTOItlA. that famous old remedy
for Infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Signature of
In TTs( for Over MO Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Many widows are said to be gar-
rulous. Possibly that's why they are
widows.

Dr. Pierce's Pellets are best for liver,
bowels and stomach, one little renei
for a laxative, three for a cathartic. Ad

British women are taking up the
shoe-repairi- trade.

For apdy and ffctlY action Dr. Vrrrf
Dead Shot" hfl no equal. One 'lose only

Will Clean uui tiurmi ur . Adv.

Woe to the politician whose nerve
lias become affected.

NEURALGIA
i : ! rub the Forehead

fit and Templea with,

"There, there! Rest a bit, old man!
You got a nasty smash In the head.
Lie back!" And he lowered the cap-

tain back upon the straw once more.

"Out there they're fighting while I'm
no good to anyone," Larry groaned.

"Doctor! This lady wishes to see

you."
Doctor Aubrey turned as tne Kea

Cross man spoke; and his glance en-

countered a girl an English girL
dressed in a suit once white, but now
torn and bedraggled. Her hair was
disheveled, and her face showed pale
and wan in the half-ligh- t of the dim
church. ,

"She has a pass from General
French's headquarters," the man add-

ed.
"May I be of service?" the doctor

asked her.
Ethel stepped forward then.
"For ten days I've been searching

your various field hospitals," she told
him. "This is my last chance. Tell
me oh, I'm afraid! I'm afraid to
ask! . . . She nerved herself by a
visible effort "Tell me Is Captain-Cap- tain

V N ;., , s

As she faltered there came a quick
cry from the man the (doctor bad Just
left I

"Ethel !" Larry's call; electrified them.
She hurried to b.lm. ' ' '

"Ob, my dear!" she answered wltb
a dry sob.

"My darlin'! My darlin". You're
safe you're not hnrt?" he exclaimed,
as she put her arms about him with
immense tenderness.

"No, no! And I'm here with you.
thank God!"

"Tell me what news from the
front?" he demanded,' as a roll of can
nonading filled the church with its res-

onant booming.
"Oh, I can't tell you," she said. "It's

too dreadful." But she saw that he
craved the truth, even though It were
the worst "We're still retreating.
They say Paris is lost."

Tbe notes of a bugle again sounded
clear through the roar of the great
guns.'

"Oh, dear God, they mustn't take
Paris!" Larry cried. "If we can keep
Paris, we've a fighting chance." He
stopped abruptly then, and turned his
bead as if at some wondrous sound.
"Listen to the bugles!" he shouted.
"They're not playing retreat! That's
the call to attack! . . . What does
It mean?"

A messenger burst Into the church.
"Who's in charge here?" he de-

manded.
"I am," Aubrey told him.
"I'm from headquarters," the man

said. "Is Captain Lawrence Redmond
here?"

"Yes, yes! I'm here!" Larry called,
struggling to his feet with Ethel's
help.

The messenger crossed to where the
wounded man stood, half supported
by the girl. 7 - ,

'I have the honor to report," he an-

nounced, "that General French and
General Joffre extend to you their
grateful thanks for your information,
and to state that you have been men-

tioned in the dispatches for signal
bravery In the cause of the allies,"

"Oh, my dear and you said 'For
King and Country! " Ethel exclaimed,
her heart near to bursting with pride
in him.

"What do I matter," he chlded her.
"when out there they are driving us
back? Hear their guns!!' The little
structure that sheltered them shook
from cellar to raftered roof under the
vibration of the terrific Are

"One moment!" said the messenger.
"I have to add, sir, that your informa-
tion, coming at a vital time, has en-

abled the English troops, In conjunc-
tion with the French, to execute a turn-

ing movement. And after a four-day- s'

battle the enemy is how In retreat be-

yond the Marne."
Larry seemed not to grasp the news.

He looked dully at. the man from head-

quarters.
"What did you say?" he asked.
"The enemy is in retreat."
"But they said we were beaten,"

Larry stammered.
"I'm just in from the front," the

messenger informed him. "I tell you,
the enemy Is in retreat."

"And Paris? Paris Is safe?" Larry
cried, as the Joy of it all broke over
him.

"Paris Is safe." was the answer.
A band was playing now, and those

glad folk In the little church could hear
the thunder of marching feet.

"You hear?" the messenger asked.
"That's the French, The reserves are
coming up from Paris."

"That's the English troops!" Larry
shouted, as he recognized a familiar
inarching air.

"Yes! They landed today," the man
said.

Larry stood there listening to the
welcome strains. One arm he had Anna
about Ethel. And the other he waved
above bis bandaged head.

"More of our boys off to the front!"
he exulted. "And do you mind what
they're playing, my darling?" he asked
her. It was "Tipperary."

The wounded men caught up the
song.

Captain Redmond smiled happily as
the soldiers shouted the words; and as
they reached a certain passage of the
chorus he looked down at Ethel with a
world of tenderness In 'his eyes, arid
held her closer.

The English Tommies were singing,
"The sweetest girl I know!"

, THE END.

Zoological Moment.

Nephew "I tried to get a raise to-

day, aunt, but the boss refused It.
Mrs. Blunderby "Too had, Dicky.
I'ouhaps you didn't approach him at
the zoological niomif.." '

Baltimore, Ml. "Nearly four yearsI suffered from organic troubles, ner
vousness and head-
aches and every
month wouldhave to
stay in bed most of
the time. Treat-
ments would relieve
me for a time but
my doctor was al-

ways urging me to
nave an operation.
My Bister asked ma
to try Lydia E. Pink- -
h a m's Vegetable
Compound b e f o rW consenting to an

1 five bottles of it and
it has completely
cured me and mv

work is a pleasure. I tell all my friends
who have any trouble of this kind what
I.vriin E- - Pinkhnm'n Vctrotjihla Com
pound has done for me. Nellie B.
KHTTTIHni find r.nlvi-n- n TM RnlH
more. Md. . j.It is only natural for any woman

the thought of an operation.
women have been restored
by this famous remedy, Lydia E.

Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, after
an operation has been advised that it
will pay any woman who suffers from
such ailments to consider trying it be-

fore submitting to such a trying ordeal.

GARGET tr CAKED ODDER la COWt
can be ororooine tT feeding cow tonic
to purity the blood and applying

Dr. David BoberU'
BADGER BALM rS

A BoothlDg and healing ointment.
Excellent for roto teats and In-
flamed udders. Read the Practical.
Home Veterinarian. Send fot
free booklet on Abortion 1m cows.

if no dealer In voor town, write
Or. Datld Robirts' let. Co., 100 Grand Annul, Wauknha, Hit,

' Physicians' Deaths.
As an example of how malicious and

seemingly Innocent is German propa-
ganda in the United States may be
cited the rumors and the actual facts
about' mortality among the allied
physicians at the western front.

Recently the actual statistics were
produced, which showed that the bat-

tle risks of a physiclnn are scarcely
. . . ,,1 1 J, ! ,1 1 1 ..1more limn mose ox civil uie. ueiwuei

the beginning of the war and Juno 25.
1917, only 195 French and English doc-

tors have been killed, 707 wounded and
'62 cut down by disease.

RECIPE FOR GRAY HAIR.
To half pint of water add 1 oz. Bay-Rum-,

a Email box of Barbo Compound,
and oz. of glycerine. Any .druggist can
put this up or you can mix it at home at
very little cost. Full directions for mak-
ing and use come in each box of Barbo
Compound. It will gradually darken
streaked, faded gray hair, and make it soft
and glossy. It will not color the scalp, is not
kf.inbv m (mtnov nnrl Arta vtnt. mH njf. Adv..

The Softest.
"Why Is it," queried the fair widow,

"that they always say a man 'pines"
for a woman?"

"I suppose," growled the fussy bach-

elor, "it's because pine is about the-softe-

wood there is."

To Dyspeptics: Others have found .

course of Garfield Tea a pleasant
means of regaining health. Why not your
Adv.

Jokes.
"Casey is me pertickolor friend, Oi'd

have ye know." "O'wnn ! If he was
pprtickeler he wouldn't, be yer frind."

ALMOST FRANTIC
Had Kidney Trouble From Childhood and

Was Discouraged. Dean's, However,

Brought Health and Strength.
5 Mrs. a Anderson, 4104 W. 22nd
St., Chicago, 111., says : "I had kid-
ney trouble from .childhood and
three years ago a severe spell de-

veloped. If I stooped, a terrible pain
took me In the small of my back,
and for several mln-ute- s

I couldn't
straighten. Often at
night the pain in
my back was so bad
I had to prop my-
self up with a pil-
low. It seemed as if
my back would
break. Watery sacs
formed under my Rri. Jtadersoa

eyes and my feet were so swol-
len I had to wear slippers. Sud-
den dizzy spells came on and pains
In my bead drove ine almost fran-
tic.

"I felt tired and weak and had
hardly enough ambition to move.
Nothing seemed to help me and I
was discouraged until 1 commenced
taking Doan't Kidney Pills. They
cured me completely and my health
has been of the best ever since.
Doan't surely deserves my endorse-
ment." Sworn to heforc me, t
FRANK H. POCH., Notary Public.

Got Doan'a at Any Stare, 60c Box

DOAN'SV
FOSTER-MILBUR- CO, BUFFALO. N. Y.

2K
Cuticura Soap is
Easy Shaving for
'Sensitive Skins

Tbe New Cstfcnra Method

FOR COUGHS AND COLDS
-t-ak a prompt and enVr-ti- ronu-dy-o-

that acta quickly and contain no opiates.
Yon can get inch a remedy by asking lor

Based on the drama of

ROI COOPER MEG RUE

Author of "Under Cover" slid

of "It Pus to Advertise"

OugfiitM, Uit. ttj ILa Macaulay Company.
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Streetman was already asking head-

quarters to connect him with General
French or one f his staff, when the
approaching form gained the English
trench. The man climbed up the face
of the earth embankment, and shout-

ing. "Don't shoot! Don't shoot! I'm
not , German I'm Irish!" he peered
down at the alert faces turned up to
his.

It was Larry Redmond that dishev-
eled man who. clung to the top of the
bomb-proo- f shelter. He was still in
the German uniform, but without hat
or coat, which he had cast aside, 'while
he ran, for greater safety when he
should reach his goal. He had no de-

sire to stop a bullet intended for a
German. And that uniform was
damning.

"Stay where you are!" Montague
called to him. "Boys, if he moves,
fire!" he told his men.

"I'm Redmond! Captain Redmond
of the Irish Guards!" Larry cried. "I've
been on special service inside their
lines, and tbey d n near got me. By
their maps this is Trench 27, isn't it?
I'll explain In a minute."

"You'll have to do a lot of explain-
ing." Montague told him.

"Tell me has anyone been here
someone you don't know
himself off perhaps for a Britisher,
bringin' you some news some word "

"Some word of what?" Captain Mon-

tague asked.
"I don't know I can't make out!"

Larry shouted desperately. "But
there's mischief ahead for Trench 27.
I've seen their maps; and one of their
spies " He paused as Streetman's
voice caught his attention. The dis-

guised German spy had at last suc-

ceeded in getting someone in authority
to receive his message. And now he
was delivering his false information.

"Who's that speaking?" Larry asked
the English captain sharply. And im-

mediately he answered his own ques-
tion. "It's Strassman, captain! I
know him. He's a German spy! Don't
let him telephone! It's a trick!" In
his eagerness to stop that disastrous
message he forgot the warning that
Montague had given his men, and the
wild-eye- d Irishman rose to his feet

The British fired point-blan- k at him.
But Larry sensed his danger Just in
time. He dropped flat upon his face
on the top of the bombproof and the
bullets whistled over him.

Captain Montague was impressed
with Larry's news, and he ordered
Streetman to put down the telephone.
He thought the matter worth further
Investigation.

"Strassman, don't you remember
me?" Larry asked the man at the tele-

phone.
But Herr Strassman's Iron nerve did

not desert him even then.
"By God! It's Captain Karl of the

German army! And in our very
trenches!" he exclaimed. "He's the
man whose plans I overheard!"

"That's a pretty good bluff, captain!
. . . Don't let him fool you!" Larry
cautioned the English officer. "Drop
that telephone!" he shouted, as Street- -

mnn resumed his conversation with
headquarters. And as a last resort
Captain Redmond shot the instrument
from the spy's grasp. Then, under
cover of the hubbub Larry leaped in
side the trench.

"D n you, Redmond!" Streetman
swore. For the moment his hatred be
trayed him.

"Redmond!" Larry repeated joy
fully. "You hear, captain? He knows
who I really am! He called me Red
mond!" And as Streetman edged near
er the outlet to the trench the Irishman
cried. "Don't let him get away, ser
geant!"

Several men grabbed Streetman
then.

"Captain here's my revolver!" Lar
ry held his weapon out to Montague
"Put me under arrest till you investi
gate," he said.

"Thank you, Redmond!" the eplight- -

ened Montague replied. He was vast
ly relieved. "You've done us a great
service; and he nearly fooled us. .

My God he nearly fooled us!" he re
peated, as he realized tbe disaster that
Larry had so narrowly averted. "Now
he'll pay for It!" he cried. "Sergeant- -

stand that man against the trench
. . . Boys!"

"Don't shoot me like that! I tell
you I'm innocent!" Streetman was
begging for his life now.

But even had Monfague been dls-

posed to spare him, bis doom was
sienlert. An enemy aeroplane had dart
ed out above their lines. One of the
British privates spied it when it was
almost above them, and as they
paused to watch It the plane slowed
visibly.

"That means she'll drop a bomb," a
Tommy observed.

"Sure they never hit anything,'
Captain Redmond jeered.

Pi;t this tlm,i Larry was mistaken

"I tell you retreat! Retreat!" he
cried. "Right to the very gates of
Paris! . . . Oh, Ethel where are
you?"

"Who's that?" Doctor Aubrey asked
of one of his Red Cross assistants

"Captain Redmond! He goes on like
that most of the time," the man an
swered.

"The telephone! I've got to get to
that telephone!" Larry shouted. "Come
on, Larry! You can do it! It's only
a few feet more!" ' "

The doctor kneeled beside him.
"There, there, old man! Take It

easy!" he said. It was plain to him
that the wounded man was living over
again those tense and terrible moments
in the trench.

All at once a dazed look came over
Captain Redmond's face. He looked
at the doctor curiously.

"What place is this?, Who are you?"
he asked. He had at last regained
his senses.

. "You're at an English field hospital,"
the doctor said.

"Then they got me, didn't they?"
said Larry. "Did I telephone head
quarters In time? I can't remember.
There was a bomb. I tried to crawl to
the 'phone. , Was I too late?
Tell me!"

"Your Information came in time to

prevent their flanking our whole army,"
Doctor Aubrey, toid him.

"Thank God!" Larry murmured
"And Miss Willoughby? She was at
Tourville? Where is she? . . . No
no? You wouldn't know," he said, as
the doctor shook his head. "And
Strassman? He didn't get away?"

"Strassman? You uiean the German
spy who was with you in Trench 27?"

"Yes, yes!" Larry said eagerly.
"Their bomb got him," said the doc

tor. "He's dead."
"That's one good shot they made,"

Captain Redmond replied. "Tell me
we've turned them back? We've saved
Paris?"

"I fear not," the other said, and
his grave face revealed the anxiety
that he shared with all his fellows.
"We're only ten miles from Paris now
We've been retreating tor over a
week."

"Rut that was part of the plan!"
the wounded man cried. "To retreat,
ami thou "

"I know," the medical man Inter-"rupte'-

"But we haven't been able to

cut their lines. Even the government
ban been moved to Bordeaux. The
German's aren't five miles from here,
Last night tbey .shelled this church,.

They're four to one. I'm afraid we're
done for."

Larry grasped at the arm of the man
who knelt beside him. ,

"jo:v't say that!" he begged. "It Li Us?v JS)


